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". I had but one Immediate purpose
hi my mind.to escape frqm the boose

« 'as qlikkly as possible, to attain Pete's
cart at the edge of the woods, and be

v several miles up the river, hidden
away In some covert before jjnylight'
leaving no trail behind. 'It would prove
decidedly to our advantage If I was
not seen or recognized. The very mys*,
tery, the bewilderment as to who had
so viciously attacked the gambler and
then spirited away the girl, woui^1
serve to facilitate our escape.

I stooped and removed a pistol from
Klrby's pocket, dropping it, together
ml»k> cn/iti nmmnnlMnn no.I fvtiiM flnrt

Into one of qiy own. The man by this
time was breathing heavily, although
his eye» remained closed, and he still
lay exactly as he had fallen.
",Keep your own weapon," 1 commanded'.<er. "Hide It away In your

/
dress. Now come with me.!1
She obeyed, uttering no word of objection,and stepping after me through

the-open window onto the narrow baljcony without. I reached up aud drew
dawn the shade, leaving us In comiparatlve darknesfc. The night was

L soundless and our eyes, straining to
B pierce the black void, werexunable to
H detect ^ny movement

"Ton See nothing?" I whispered,
) touching her hand in encouragement
"No evidence of a gunril anywhere?"

r - "No.the others must r%till be out <

in front waiting.'' \

,y "There were only the four of them,
then#'< v i i * * ^
." "So I understood. I was told they
came up ^he jlver In a small keelboat,
operated by an engine, and that they
anticipated no resistance. The engineerwas left to watch the boat and
be .ready to depart downstream at any
moment."

* ' ;

"Good; that leaves us a clear passage.Now 1 am going to drop^to the
ground; It Is not far below. Cap you
make it alone?"

"J have done so many a time."
We attained the solid earth almost

together and In silence.
"Now let me guide you," she suggested,as I hesitated. "I know every

inch of the-way about here. Where is
the negro waiting?"
"At the edge of the wood where the f

., I wagon road ends, beyond the slave
quurters."

"lea, I know; it will be safer for
ns to go around the garden."
She flitted forward, sure-footed,

confident, and I followed as rapidly «s
possible through the darkness, Rarely
keeping her dim figure id sight. Our
leet stumbled over tne ruts 01 a ,roau,

, and I seemed to vaguely recognize the
spot as familiar. Yes, away off yonderwas the distant gleam of the river
reflecting the stars. This must be the
yery place where Pete and I had parted,but.where had the fellow gone? j
"Here Is where he was directed to

;watt," I explained hurriedly. "I am
sure I am not mistaken In the spot."
"Yet he Is not here, and there is

", no sign of him,. You left no other
instructions except for him to remain
until your return?"

"I think not.oh, yes, I did tell him
If you women came without me he was N
to drive you at once to the boat and
leave me to follow fhe best way I
could. Do you suppose It possible the
ethers reached here and he has gone

» fcway with them?"
She stood silent and I strove by

peering about to discover some marks
of guidance, only to learn the^ uselessnessof the effort. Even a slight

% advance brought no result, and it was

With some difficulty I even succeeded
In locating her again In the darkness.

, indeed, only the sound of her voice
made me aware of her Immediate presence..

"The negro's boat is some distance
away, is It not?"
"Four miles, over the worst road I

ever traveled." A sudden remembrance
swept into my mind, bringing with it
inspiration.
"Have you ever visited the mouth of

Saunders' creek? You have I How
far away is that from here?"
"Not more than half a mile; it entersthe river Just below the Landing."
"And, If I understood you rightly," |

I urged eagerly, "you said that these
fellows left their keelboat there; that
it had been rigged up to run by steam,
and had no guard aboard except the
engineer; you are sure of this?"
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to me first suid.the deputy sheriff.
He boasted thut they had the only
keelboat on the river equipped with
au engine and had come up from St.!
Louis in two hours. You.you think
we could use that?"

"It seems to be all that is left us.

I Intend to make the effort, anyway.
You had better show me the road."

I followed her closely, a mere
shadow, as she silently led the way
along the edge of the wood and back
of the negro quarters. I felt confident
or Deing aDie surety ro uppruuui miiunsuspecting engineer and overcome

any resistance before he could realizethe possibility of attack. I was

obliged to rely upon a guess at the
time of night, yet surely It could not
be long after twelve and there must'
remain hours of darkness amply sufficientfor our purpose. With the boat
once securely in our possession the engineercompelled to serve, for I had no

skill In that line, tve could strike out

. ^lrectly fgr the jppgoslte shore and
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creep- along In Its" shadows post tne t
sleeping town at thi Landing until we
attained the deserted waters above.
By then we should practically be beyondimmediate pursuit Even if Carveror the sheriff discovered Kirby,
any immediate chase by river would
be impossible. Nothing was available
for their use except a few rowboats
at the Landing; they would know nothingas to whether we had gone up or
down stream, while the coming of the
early daylight would surely permit us

to.discover qome place of concealment
along the desolate Illinois shored Desperateas the attempt undoubtedly
was ihe situation as I considered it in
all its details brought me faith in our
success and fresh encouragement to
make the effort.
Wc ipoved forward slowly. I took

the lead myself, bending low and feel
Ing carefully for footing In the wiry
grass. The darkness so shrouded everything,blending objects into shape-)!
less shadows, that It required several
moments before I could clearly determinethe exact details., The mouth of ^

the creek, a good-pized stream, was

only a few yards away, and the bout,
rather a larger cra/t than I had an-

tlcipated seeing, lay just off shore,
with stern to the bank, as though pre-
pored for instant departure. It was

securely held In position by a rope,
probably looped about a convenient

His Mouth Hung Open and His Eyfci
Stared at Me.

stump, and my eyes were finally able
to trace the outlines of the wheel by
which it was propelled. Except for
straggling rushes extending to the
edge of the water, the space between
was vacant yet sufficiently mantled In
darkness to enable one to creep forwardunseen.
At first glance I could distinguish no

sign of tho boatman left in charge,
but even as I lay there, breathless and
uncertain, he suddenly revealed his
presence by lighting a lantern in the
stern. The Illumination was feeble
enough yet sufficient to expose to view
the small, unprotected engine aft, and
also the fact that all forward of the
little cockpit In which it stood the
entire craft was decked over. The fellowwas busily engaged in overhaulingthe machinery, leaning far for-
ward, liis body Indistinct, the lantern
swinging in one hand, with entire attentiondevoted to his task. Occasionally,as he lifted his head for some

purpose, Ihe dim radiance fell upon
his face, revealing the unmistakable
countenance of a mulatto, a fellow of
medium size, broad of cheek, with unusuallyfull lips and a fringe of whiskerturning gray. Somehow this revelationthat he was a negro and not a

white man brought with it to me an

additional confidence in success. I inclinedmy head and whispered in the
girl's ear:

"You are not to move from here untilI call. Thfs is to be my part of
the work, handling that lad. I am

going now."
"He is colored, Is he not.a slave?"
"We can only guess as to that. But

ho finos not look to me like a hard
proposition. If I can only reach the
boat without being seen the rest will
be easy. Now Is the proper time,
while he Is busy tinkering with the
engine. You will stay here?"

"Yes, of course; I.I could be of no

help." f
She suddenly held out her hand, as

though impelled to the action by some

swift impulse, and the warm pressure
of her fingers meant more than words.
I could not see the expression on her
face, yet knetv the slender body was

trembling nervously.
"Surely you are not afraid?"
"Oh, no; it is not that.I.I am all

unstrung. You must not think of me

at all."
I realized the gravity of my task,

and my eyes were watchful of the
shrouded figure I was silently approaching.I drew nearer inch by
inch, advancing so slowly and snakelikethat not even the slightest sound
of movement aroused suspicion. Apparentlythe fellow was engaged in
oiling the machinery, for he hod
placed the lantern on deck and held
a long-spouted can in his fingers. His
back remained toward me as I drew
near the stern, and consequently J
no longer had a glimpse of his face.
The wooden wheel of the boat, a

clumsy-nppearing apparatus, xe8jed,al->
most directly against ihe_ bank," where

4
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thie""water"wasTevIderitly""deep enotfgh1
tp float the vessel, and the single rope
holding It lh position was drawn taut
from the pressure of the current.
Waiting until the man was compelled
to bend lower over his work, utterly
unconscious of my presence, I straightenedup and, pistol In hand, stepped
upon the wooden beam supporting the
wheel. -He must have heard thL«
movement, for he lifted his Mad
quickly, yet was even then too late
already I had gained the afterdeck,
and my weapon was on.'a level wlti
his eyes. :

"Don't, move of cry, out!" J .com1
manded sternly. "Obey orders an<!
you will not be hurt.?*5 «

" <

He shrank away, sinking upon th<
bench, his face upturned so thpt the
light fell foil nptih it, for the instant
too greatly surprised«and frighteuec
to give utterance to a sound. Xlla
mouth hung open, and hie eyes atared
at me.
"Who.who !wns yen? Whatcha

want yere?"
* '»

"I am asking questions and you are
answering them. Are you armed 1
All right, then; hand it over. Not* put
out that light,"
He did exactly as I told him, movingas though paralyzed by fear, yet

unable to resist
"You we a negHH-tf slave?""Yas,sah; Ah's Massa Donaldson's

boy from St. Louee." ,
1

"B$ is the sheriff?"
"Yas, sah.yas, sah. Whar is Massa

Donaldson? Yqr ain't done bin sent
yere by him, 1 reckon. 'Pear^lihe1 J!
never see yer afbrei" '

"No; but be is quite saje. .wnai js
your name?" 3

"Sam, sah-.Just plain Sam." t

, fWell, Sam, I understand you are an

engineer. Novr, |t happeus that J -want
to Use this boat, and you are going to
run it lor me, do you understand? 1
am going to sit down here on the:
edge of this cockpit and hold this
loaded pistol just back of your ear.

It .might go off at any minute, and
surely will If you make a false more
or attempt to foul the engine. Any
trick, and there Is gotag to be a dead,
nigger overboard* I know enough
about eqguieg to tell if you play fairV
so don't take any chances! boy."
"Ah.Ah.reckon Ss how I yas

goln' fer ter ran her all right, sah;
she's sum1 consld'ble contrary et times,
sah, but Ah'H surely ran tyer, If that's
eny ran In her, sah.' Ah ain't carin'
'bout beln' no corpse-"
' "I thought not; you'd rather he a

free nigger, perhaps? Well, Sam, If
you will do this job all right for me

tonight I'll put you where the sheriff
will never see hide nor hair of yon
again.no, not yet; wait a moment,
there is another passenger."
She came instantly in answer to my

low call, and through the gloom the
startled negro watched hOr descend
the bank, a mere moving ahadHr/ -yet
with the outlines of a woman. I half
believe he thought her a ghost, for I
could hear him muttering Inarticulatelyto himself. I dared not remove
my eyes from the fellow, afraid that
his very excess of fear might impel
him to some reckless act, hut I extendedone hand across the side jof the
boat to her assistance.
"Take spy hand, Rene," I said pleasantly,to reassure her, "and come

aboard. Yes, everything is all Tight.
I've just promised Sam here a ticket
for Canada." - V'

I helped her across H0. the cockpitand seated her on tho bench, but
never venturing to remoVe ray eyes
from the negro. His actions and whateverI was able to observe of the expressionof his face only served to
convince me of his trustworthiness,
yet I could take no chances.

"She's just a real, live woman, sah?"
he managed to ejaculate, half in
doubt. "She sure ain't no ghost, sah?"
"By no means, Sam; she is jnst as
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boy.-you know what will happen to
you after this, If Donaldson ever gets
hold of ypu?"

"I 'spects I does, sah. He'd just
nat'arly skin dls nigger alive, Ah
reckon."
"Very well, then; It Is up to you

to get away, and I take it that you
understand this river. We are going
to head upstream."

"las, sir; yer plannln' fer ter go
nor'. Wal, sah, dars plenty o' watah
fer dls yere boat right now, wld de
spring floods. Nothln' fer ter be
afeerd of 'bout dat."
"That Is good news. Now, Sara, I

am going to cut this lln£, and ^ want
you to steer straight across into the
shadows of the Illinois shore. I believeyou are going to play square,,
but for the present I'm going to take
no chances with you. I om holding
tills pistol within a foot of your head,
and your life means nothing to me If
you try any trick. What Is the speed
of this boat upstream?"

" 'Bout ten mile an hour, sah."
"Well, don't push her too hard at

first, and run that engine as noiselesslyas possible. Are you ready? Yes.
then I'll cut loose."

I severed the line and we began to
recede from the shore, cutting diagonallyacross the decidedly swift current.Once beyond the protection of
the point the star-gleam revealed the
sturdy rush of the waters, occasionallyflecked with bubbles of foam.
Sam handled the unwieldy craft with
the skill of a practiced boatman, and
the laboring engine made far less
racket than I had anticipated. Pistol
in hand, and vigilant to every motion
of the negro, my eyes swept along that
vague shore line, catching nowhere a

epark of light, nor any evidence that
the steady chug of our engine had createdalarm. We were alone upon the
mysterious bosom of the vast stream,
tossed about In the full sweep of the
current, yejt moving steadily forward,
land already safely beyond both sight
lind sound.
Every moment ofjpro^ness tended to

fnfttafrfe my confidence, in Sam's lov-

alty." The fellow plainly enough realizedthe situation.that safety for
himself depended" on keeping beyond
the reach of his master. To this end
he devoted every inatant diligently tp
eoaxlnghls engine and a skillful guidanceof the boat, .never once permitthanW» hood to turn far endugh to
glance at fna.. athongh I could occasionally'detectJUS eyes wandering in
(he direction of the girl.
She had opt uttered a -word nor

changed her posture since first enter-

ing U\e boat," hut remained Just as I
had seated her, one hand grasping the
»edge ajf t^e cockpit, hrr gaze on the,
rushing waters ahead. I could realize

f .something- df what must he passing
through he** tntod.the mingling of

' doubt,and iear which assailed her in
this ft range environment. Up ^ntll
now she bad been accorded no opportunityto think, to consider the nature
of her position ; she had been compelled*6 act wholly upon impulse and
driven blindly to accept* my suggestions.And pdw, In this silence, the
reaction j^d come, and she wasalready-QueatUmlhgshe had done
right>

(To be Continued).

-.-.Private.-Edward -flouthers, truck
driver pf oil army' maohine was killed
and six otherpersons were .seriously
injured Sunday In a cqlllssion between
a ptreet car and \ the army truck on

the outskirts of Washington near
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l^at i$ exactly the kind
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i? yvjhy;we sell them. Oui'
trajie cxpects good
Groceries 'from us.

Our stock-is fresh an^i we
' always endeavor to make
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dopoildible ^nd prompt,
ifaicnyou want something
to,cat, ^member us.
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. Elimination of typesetting, one of c

the costliest operations of magazine t
production, by the use of plates nlade \

by photographing the original type- i
written copy has been accomplished In r

the October 18 issue of the Literary r

Digest, consisting of 80 pages. This ]
radical innovation which was brought c

about by the printers' striko in New c

York, leads the- publishers to suggest
that "it is possible in this age of marvelsthat the whole future of magazine t
production may be revolutionized by <
the elimination of typesetting. The t

makeup of the magazine is In no way i
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Any cigarette is
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Carolina tobacco ah
cigarette of mixed t<

To prove this
' Piedmont is ttraight

0 toe 9 cents
0 for IB cents

/

Ihe Virginia
TbmB

flB flH

; > v * v >J» *
. >K V.

mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm.mmmm.mmmm.mrni
\

/ ; ,

changed, the only difference being tha'
he style of type la that used on .type
vrltera and la uniform In all the reed
ng matter through the number. Th<
ight hand aide pf each column Ir
egular aa In ordinary typewritten copy
Cach page is In effect a photographh
:opy of the original article as wrlttei
»n .the typewriter.

. General .von £)0r 'ooltz is reported
o have resigned the command of tlh
3erman army menacing Riga. ( It V
©ported that the Germans fupe uaim
)ol8lon gas in the attaok on Riga.
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clothes of Styieybuilt uj
;o a high standard, rathei
han down to a price and
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year to the satisfaction of
he buyer.
you willfind Style-Plus

Dlothes for men and young
nen here in a variety ojf the
je^t styles and colors. \

Skirt Models for young
nen.single and doublejreasted,conservative
styles for older men. Let
is show you the Style-Plus
ine.you'll not be , V/

lisappoin,ted In style, fit or
vorkmanskip, UOr the
quality at the prices.
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s last year than aH the im
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& the estate ot Mary X«.rJtard, de«

" ceased, .will preisnt4lwnv duly. atta«
ed, .to my Attorney. #. Si. Brice.TatK^

. Br a ; and all Demons 1ndeMa4.to mid
, eatata will make immefllsdesaetilement
"

with the abioye named Attorney.
1 : V Wl FRAfJOIS PRBB8L.Y,
Executor of* the Estate:.ef Mary L
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